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Wahhabee Nejed, so black did the landscape before us look,
on nearer approach, that I almost repented of my resolution,
and was considerably inclined to say, " Thus far enough, and
no farther."

But " over shoes over boots," and the "tra Beatrice e te e
questo muro " of the Florentine, though in a somewhat altered
sense, ran in my memory, and gave me courage. And then we
had already got so far that to turn back from what was yet to
iraverse, be it what it might, would have been an unpardonable
want of heart. We now requested Zarnil to let us know where
we were to find out our destined companions for the road. He
answered that they had received orders to come in quest of us,
and that they would unfailingly present themselves at our house
the very same day.

'Obeyd, TelaTs uncle, had left Ha'yel the day before on a
military expedition against the Bedouins of the West.    In
common with all the sight-seers of the town, we had gone to
witness his departure.    It was a gay and interesting scene.
'Obeyd had caused his tent to be pitched in the plain without
the northern walls; and there reviewed his forces.    About
one-third were on horseback, the rest were mounted on light
and speedy camels; all had spears and matchlocks, to which
the gentry added swords;  and while they rode hither and
thither in sham manoeuvres over the parade-ground, the whole
appearance was very picturesque and tolerably martial.  'Obeyd
now unfurled his own peculiar standard, in which the green
colour distinctive of Islam had been added border-wise to the
white ground of the ancestral Nejdean banner, mentioned
fourteen centuries back by 'Omar-ebn-Kelthoom, the poet of
Taghleb, and many others.  Barakat and myself mixed with the
crowd of spectators.   'Obeyd saw us, and it was now several
days since we had last met  Without hesitating, lie cantered up
to us, and while he tendered his hand for a farewell shake, he
said: "I have heard that you intend going to Ri'ad; there you
will meet with 'Abd-Allah the eldest son of Feysul j he is my
particular friend;1 I should much desire to see you high in
his good graces, and to that end I have written him a letter
in your behalf, of which you yourselves are to be the bearers;
you will find it in my house, where I have left it for you with
one of my servants."    He then assured us that if he found us